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fall of a tyrant no struggle is required. To dis-
regard him, to leave him isolated and therefore
powerless is enough. The nation that accepts
servitude is in truth its own enslaver. In order to
possess freedom men have but to desire it.

Has Nature, then, whose purposes are so benefi-
cent, and who has implanted In our breasts de-
sires for all things that we need, has she erred in
one point, and left us with so feeble a desire for
freedom that it can be extinguished by the first
breath of unpropitious chance? Men are pillaged,
their sons are despatched to the shambles of tyran-
nic wars, their daughters are betrayed to gratify
the royal sensuality, and yet men refuse to be free.
The tyrant, who thus abuses them, has but two
eyes, two hands, and one body, while they are the
myriads of a hundred cities, of a thousand fields.
Let them but resolve to cease from servitude, let
them merely refuse to sustain this oppression, and
it will totter, fall, and be shattered like a colossus
whose base has been removed.

There exists in every soul of man a ray of the
light of reason, which is the gift of Nature. And
nothing is more manifest than that Nature de-
signed man for freedom. Men are all fashioned
in the same mould, compounded of the same clay,
in order that they may know that they are breth-
ren. Equality is the true ground of fraternity;
or if one man be born with certain gifts superior
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